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CEL der 
Euter Old Gerald and Martin. 
MARTIN. 


OU are reſolv'd, Sir, to marry, you fay ? 
0. Ger. I am; and to that end 1 * 
* * 1 ws fon 7 the „ to mind 
is Study, and be out of the Way. 

EN Mar. May I, Sir, be ſo bold to aſk 
the Lady's Name you intend to make your Wife ? 
O. Ger. Madam Angelica, the Doctor's Daughter. 
Mar. Can you believe, Sir, the old Doctor her 
Father, and the Gentlewoman her Mcther, who is a 
notable, wiſe, governing Woman, will beſtow their 
Daughter, and their only Heir, upon a Man ſo old, 
where th-re's no Hopes of Grand- children to inherit 
what they have, without an Act of Parliament to en- 
able bim? 


it to 
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O. Cer. Hold your Tongue, I fay; you are my De 
Se: vant, not my Counſellor, I take it, Sir: This i; 
my own Concern ; when I am married 1 doubt nano, 
but I (hall behave myſelf as a martied Man ought. De 
Mar. But if the Doctor won't conſent to ii. ©. 
Y. Ger. That I am fare of; he has promiſed me, D: 
and he's a Man of his Word. 0. 
Mgr. Many have try'd in vain : a Man ſometimes Os 
rr ns break his own Heart than his Wife's Will. C. 
But 


ſee, Sir, here's the Doctor. 4 
Euter Doctor. - 

Def. Mr. C:rald, good Morrow to you, Sir. D. 
O. Ger. Mr. Doctor, I was coming to ſpeak to you. 2 
Doc. Come, let me feel your Pulſe. D. 
C. Ger. It needs not, Sir. been 
D:@. T'other Hund. | have 

© ©. Gor. That's not my Buſineſs. her 
Dec. No, but tis mine; your Pulſe, Sir, is dif- 4 
ordered. D 
O Ger. You miſtake me; my what 
Docs. Put out your Tongue, your Tongue. Heav 
C. Cr. No matter for my Tongue. wiſc 
L. Do you lleep well? 0. 
C. Ger. Yes, very well. But, Si D 
Doct. How is your Stomach? have you a good Ap- ue 
petite? c than 


J. Ger Yes, Mr. Doctor; but IJ come W. ſe 
Doc. And do you digeſt well what you eat ? 0 
Ger. Ves, very well; but will you hear me, Sir ? with 
Doc. And all thoſe other Benefits of Nature? D 
- © Ger. I have em regularly. But, Mr. Doctor — 0. 
Doc. Nay, if you eat well, drink well, fleep well, 1 
digeſt well, and after all this ſhould not be well, it well 
ou'd be wonderful. But I loſe time, I mult vilit - 
my other Patients. Your Servant, Sir. 
0. Ger. Stay, good Sir, (tay ; I have had Patience 
to hear you talk, and to ne Purpoſe neither: Now 


tis my Turn to ſpeak, and to ſome Purpoſe. 8 raid 
. Ce. 
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e my Def. Diſpatch then; I'm in haſte. 
his z C. Cer. Tis not about my Health I came to you; 
t nano, tis another Affair. 
1 Doct. What Aﬀeiir ? 
— O. Gr. Tirat, that you know of. 
| me, Doc. What, I fay? 
O. Ger. T.e Buſineſs that I ſpoke of. 
time: DoF. When ? 
Will, O. Cer. When! more than once, 
Dect. Where? 
0 Ger. At ſeveral Places; at your Houſe and mine. 
Do#. What was it thin? 
C. Cer. About your Danzhter, 
Doct. What about my Daughter? 
| you, C. Ger. About my marrying her. 
Doct. Oh! was it nothing elſe? I thought it had 
been ſomethi: g of Conſ quence. As to thit Matter L 
have given my Promiſe; chuſe your own Time; m 
her when you pleaſe. 
dif. ©. Cer. And have you broke it to your Wife? 
Do. No, but my Will is her's: She ſubmits to 
what I think fit. I am and will be Maſter. I chank| 
Heaven, I have Diſcretion, and can rule a Wife, as 4 
wiſe Huſband ought. 
O. Ger. I doubt it not. 
Do. If once my Wife ſhould contradict my Will 
| Ap-ſhe ſhould ſoun find what Metal I am made of. I 
thank my Stats, we have no domeſtic Broils; my 
W.fe ſubmits to me in all Things. 
0. Ger. If you think fit then, let's acqu-iat her 
? withit; 'tis a Formality all Mother's may expect. 
Doct. You fay well; (tay here, I'll call her. [Exit. 
or ©. Ger. Well, Martin, whit ſay you now? 
well, Mar. I ſez the Doctor is your Friend ; fo far all' 
u, it well: But mark the End, I fay, (till. | 


vilit - 
Re-enter Doctor and Wife. 
[ence 
* Doc. My Deareſt, here's our good Friend Mr. CG: 
rad come purpoſely to ſee you. 
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Wife. Sir, your Servant. Tho' my Huſband's 
Phy fician, I am glad to ſee you're in good Health, 
J. Ger. Speak to her, Mr. Doctor, tell her tt © 
Mitch. th 
Doct. Do you ſpeak firſt. ſa 
O. Cer. Tis proper for you. 
D6#. No, no, you'll explain yourſelf much better ys 
Lovers are eloquent. 
Wifz. Pray, Gentlemen, what's this Conteſt abou p; 


and why was I call'd hither ; be 
O. Ger. A fooliſh Punctilio of Honour; and fomi be 
thing Mr. Doctor has to acquaint you with. 0 


Doc. Our kind Friend, Mr. Gerald here, has 
Mind to marry our Daughter, Love. 
Fi. Ger. Yes, Madam; and upon ſuch Terms : 
few Parents are diſpleas d with. You may ſcrup| 
my Age : But when you know I will take her with 
out a Portion, and mean to ſettle a good Jointure o 
her, I hope that Scruple will be removed. Beſides 
Mr. Doctor has given his Conſent already, and I doub 
not but yours will come as eaſily. | 

Wife. Hold there, good Mr. Gerald ; theſe Thing 
require Conſideration ; your Ages are moſt unſuitable 
I muſt tell you plainly, you ſhan't have my Cenſert; 
and [ hope you will not take it il] of me. 

O. Ger. But your Huſband, Madam, has given me me 


— 


his Word. WR 
Wife. He did it without my Conſent, therefore twa of 
but a half Promiſe, Sir. ne. 
O. Cer. But, Mr. Doctor, a Man of Honour ought yo 
to keep his Word, and ſtand to what he ſays. Speak the 
then, have you not promiſed me your Daughter? 
Dot. Tis true, I cannot deny it. tha 


Wife. Come, Mr. Gerald, ſet yuur Heart at reſt; 
you fhall never marry my D-ughter ; there's my Re- 
folution. I will not be the Jeſt of the whole Town. 
Who would not ſplit their Sides to hear a Couple of ( 
old Fcols call one another Father and Son? away, you 
away for Sh:me! [Exit. 7 

Mar. Sir, Sir; Mr. Doctor. 0 

Dact. 
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DoF. Well, what ſay you? | 

Mar. If once my Wite ſhould contradict my Will, 
ſhe ſhould foon find what Metal I am made of, I 
thank my Stars, we have no domeſtic B oils; my Wife 
ſubmits to me in all Things. 

0. Ger. Martin fays tive ; this Leſſon you read to 
us before you call'd your Wife, good Mr. Doctor. 

DoF. Tis very true; and 'tis as true, this was no 
proper Place to ſhew my Authority; our Paſſion mult 
be govern'd by our Reaſon ; my Moderation muſt cool 
her Intemperance : Had I preſently flown to the Top 
o'th' Houſe, we had mode fine Work on't: I'll teke a 
more convenient O portunity to diſcourſe this Matter 
with her in the mean Time, leave it to me: I have 
given my Wo d, and I will ——1I will-—come, truſt 
to me: I warrant you. 

Mar. Yes, Sir, leave it to Mr. Doctor, he'll do 
Wonders; he is a Lion in private, but you faw he 
was a Lamb in public: But I far you had better take 
the Wife's Word than the Huſband's ; 'tis plain ſhe 
rules the Roaſt. 

Doct. Hold your Tongue; you are a ſaucy Kn:ve. 

Mar. I have done; I won't diſpute Titl:s with 
Mr. Doctor. 

Doct. Well, Mr. Gerald, once more leave all to 
me: I tell you Iwill do it; that's ſufficient. [£xit. 

Mar. Now, Sir, have you the ſame H pes you had 
of marrying Mrs. H1ge/ics? You ſee her Mother will 
never give her Conſent to it: Beſides, I do not find 
you have got the Daughter's Conſent yet; and that's 
the main Point of al). 

O. Ger. You ſay true, Martin; I muſt think of 
that. Stay, is not that Ci youder ? 


Euter Criſpin. 


Cri/. O Sir, your Servant: I am glad I have found 
you. Good Morrow, Martin. 

Mar. Good Morrow, Ciſpin. 

O. Ger. What Cauſe brings you to Town? 


Ci 


- 
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C i/. Your Son, my Maſter, ſent me in all haſte. 

0. Ger. For what? | 

Cri/. That Letter will inform you. 

0. Ger. reads Honoured Father, hoping you are 
in good Health, as I am, thanks be to God, at the 
preſent Writing hereof; this is to let you underſtand 
that all my Money's gone, and my Clothes worn ſo 
ba e, that you may, as the ſaying is, ſee my Breech 
thro' my Pocke Holes. 

Mar. A fine Epiſtle ! 

O. Ger. This is not my Son's Style, nor is't his 
Hand: This is ſome Roguery of your's, Sirrah. 

Cri/. To tell you the plain Truth, Sir, I loſt I 
know not how, my Maſter's Letter on the Road : and 
bating at a little Village, it happened to be the Sex- 
ton's Houſe, who ſold a Cup of notable good Ale : 
There I got him to write this Letter for me. I know 
my Maſter ſent me for Money and Clothes, pray read 
the relt. 

O. Cer, No, I have read enough. 

Mar. You dictated this Letter to the Sexton, Cri/pin ? 

Cri/. I did fo : what of that? | 

Mar. —_— but that the Style is very eloquent. 

Criſ. I think ſo: I have not been at the Univerſity 
with my Maſter four Months for nothing. 

O. Ger. Has my Son ſpent all his Money in fo ſho:t 
a time ? he has been prodigal. 

Cri/. He could not help it, he was forced to treat 
at his firſt coming, Sir ; I ſhall be his Steward for the 
future, and manage matters better. 

O. Ger. Look you do. I have ſome Buſineſs now: 
about an hour hence come home to me. Follow me, 
Martin. [Ex. O. Ger. and Mar. 

Cri/. So far all's well: If I can ſcrew a good Sum 
out of him, I do my Maſter's Buſineſs; the old Gen- 
tleman mult not know he's in Town, nor mult my 
Maller know I loſt his letter, O, here he comes. 


Euter 
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Enter Young Gerald. 


T. Ger. I ſent you with my Letter to my Father; 
why are you loitering here? 

ri/. Tis done, Sir? 

T. Ger. What is done, Sir? 

Cri/. Your Buſineſs, Sir, is done effeQually : I met 
your Father here, juſt in this Place; gave him your 
Letter; he read it o'er and o'er, and faid the Style 
was admirable : was overjoy'd to fee how the Univyr- 
ſity had improved you; then I made him an eloquent” 
Oration, to let him ſee how I had profited : This 
melted his hard Heart, made his old Eyes twinkle 
like Flames in the Bottom of two Sockets: At laſt he 
bid me come home to him ſome half an hour hence; 
by that time, Sir, the Money will be ready. 


T. Ger. My dear Angt*lica ! 

Ang Mr. Gerald! I am glad my Maid found you, 

Y. Ger. Can you blame me for that? My Love was 
too impatient to wait. 

you when I tel. 

you, your Father is in love. 

J. Ger. You mock me, Madam. 
Father and my Mother, offers to ſettle a large Join- 
ture oa me, and marry me without a Portion too 

T. Ger. What's to be done, Criſpin ? 

Ag. I will let my Mother know our Love and 
ſhall give you notice. 

T. C-r. Do, my dear A:ge!r-a. [E:it. Ang. 
inſt:nily, you ſhall ſind me be:eabouts at your re- 
tuin. [Ex. 


Enter Angelica. 
you have made haſte. 
Ang. O Gerald! "twill ſurprize 
Aug. No, 'tis too true; he has aſked me of 
Theſe are Propoſals fe Parents will refuſe. 
try to make her of our Party. If I ſucceed, Beatrice 
T. Cer. Nou go fe'ch the Money from my Fatner 
Grife 
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Criſ Well, 
Of all your Father's Follies, this the worſt. 
When old Men fall in Love, they're ſurely curſt. 
SCENE I. 
Enter Doctor. 


DOCTOR. 


1 I ſay; where are you? 


Enter Beatrice. 
Bea. Here, Sir, here. 
Doct. See all things are in order here in the Labo 
ratory. Many Virtuoſi will be here, to ſee my curi 
ous Diſſecti on, and hear the Lecture I intend to rea 


t in from the Place of Execution. 


e dead Body, which every Moment I expect to bt 
Bea. Why do you chooſe this back Apartment a 


the end of the Garden? You uſed to do it in the grea 
Hall formerly. 

Doct. My Wife will have it fo, and that's enough; 
the Body may be brought in privately, at that bad 
door, for ſo I ordered it: Beſides, the wrangling 
Diſputations of ſelf-conceited, obſtinate Phyſician 
who come to ſee my Operation, will at this diſtance 
leſs diſturb the Neighbourhood , they will maintait 
their Notions with more Noiſe, than — in a Cock 


t. 
* Doct. The Body will be here immediately; let 'en 
carry it into the Vault, 'tis cooler there: In the mea 
time I'll make ſome Viſi's to my Patients that are 
near. Ha! Beatrice, let me ſee, what have you 
there ? 

Bea. Where, Sir? What do you mean? 

Do. There, Sirrab, chere. Let's ſee thoſe pretty 
Bubbies. 

Bea. Fie, Sit! you make me bluſh. 

Det. Faith | will ſee em; I, and feel 'em too. 

Bea. You old Men have ſuch Fancies in you. 


Dot. 


Os 


Doc. 
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Doc. I am a Cock o'th' Game, you little Rogue. 

Bea. You (trut, and crow, and clap your Wings 
indeed, but all to little purpoſe. 

DoF. Ah, you unlucky Chit ! I cou'd—T cou'd. 

Bea. But you forget your Patients, Sir. 

DoF. That's true indeed: Well, when I come 
again. [Ex. 

Bea. I find all Huſbands, old and young, are till 
for V.riety, which is a certain Sign of an ill Stomach : 
Well, if ever it be my Fortune to marry one who ſerves 
me ſo, I'll fay no more, but that which is Sauce for 
a Gooſe ſhall be Sauce for a Gander too. | 


Enter Criſpin. 


Cri/pin What brings you hither now? 

Cri/þ I have been almoſt half an Hour hankering 
about the back Door. I ſaw the Doctor come forth 
juſt now, and then [ ventured to flip in. 

Bea. Secure that Door then, while I faſten this; 
we will not be ſurpriz'd : Now what's the Buſineſs ? 

Criſ. 1 have a letter tor your Miſtreſs. 

Bea. Give it me, 

Criſ. Stay, Bratrice, let me look on you a little : 
What haſt thou been doing to thyſelf? I never faw 
thee ſo handſome in my Life. 

Bea. Indeed ? 

Cri/. No, indeed : thou haſt ſtolen ſome of thy 
Lady's Waſh; it can't be natural; come, let me try.“ 

Bea. Stand off, you Fool. 

Criſ. Now I think on't, 1 have not had one Kiſs ſince 
I came from the Univerſity. 

Bea. Keep your diſtance, you had beſt: I will 
not make you fo familiar with me. 

Cri/. Harkee Gentlewoman, what made you here 
alone with Mr. Doctor? This Place is very private, at 
a convenient diſtance from the Houſe too. 

Bea. One who was hanged this Morning is to be 


diſſected here: I mult ſet every thing in order for it ; 
the Body will be ſent in preſently. Gif 
iſ. 
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Ciſ. Here, let me out quickly. ¶Mioc lia; 
Doct. within. ] Open the Door. 
Bea. What ſhall I do? it is my Maſter. anc 
Cri/. Let me out, I ſay. (the other Dow Tre 
| Bea. Here, come to the other Door. [Anocking ; Ph) 
[ Wife within) Where ate yo", Beatrice ver\ 
Doft. within] Ho, Beatrice! open the Door I ſay EX 
| Cri/. What will become of m- ? till. 
| Bea. Here, here, lay yourſelt at full length upo pan 
this table: I'II fay you are the dead Body fent frog 9% 
the Gallows. I'd 
C.. Oh Beatrice thre 
2a, No more, do as I bid you. 
Criſpin ie at his full length on the Table. Beatrie 
opens the Door. 


* ATE , 


Euter Doctor. B 
not 
DoF. You made me wait ſufficiently. I had forge cal 
ſome Medicines I prepaied; I mult go up and ferd = 
em. FE: 
Enter Doctor. L B. 
Doct. I think I am bewitch'd to Dey; I have take De 
the wrong Medicines. What's that there ? B. 
Bea. The Body from the G.llows, Sir; the Fellow ©: 
1 that brought it would not carry it into the Vault. c 
' Doct. Tis very well. H1! the Body's warm: for. 
7 have a Mind to make an Experiment immediately D; 
Go, Beatrice, fetch me my Inciſion Knives Ampu#%”: 
| tation Knife, Diſmembring Saw, with the Threads ©: 
' Pins, and all the other Inſtruments I laid ready in my, O- 
; Cloſer. | into 
Bea. But, Sir, your Patients expect you now. Be 
} Dot. Go, bring me only my Incifion Knife; forS9, J 
while the natural heat remains, T ſhall more eafily Ce 
| come at the Lacte J Veins, which convey the Chyleprelei 


to the Heart, for Singuiſieation, or Enereaſe of Blood. Be. 
Bea. But, Sir, you won't begin the Anatomy bo. Cri 


ö ſore the Doctors come. ay : | 
Do ct. Fetch it, I ſay. rye, | 
| Bea. Well, Sir, ünce I muſt. [Exit up 
Dol H tes 
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th, D:#. He's not ill. ſhap'd, nor is he very ill featur'd; 

and yet his Viſage ſtill rc tains much Diſcontent and 
Don Trouble. Well, all the Rules of Metopoſcopy d 
ing , Phyſiognomy are falſe, if this was not a Rogue tha 
very well deſerv'd hanging. This Inciſion pleaſe s me 
1 ſay extreme ly ; I'll open his Belly from the Xiphoid Car- 

tillage, quite along to the Or Pubis. I feel his Heart 
dopo pant yet: If any of my fejlow Phyſicians were here 
gros now, eſpec ially thoſe who doubt the Harveyan Doctrine. 
I'd let em plainly fee the Circulation of the Blood 
thro' the Sy, and Dia/'ole. 


entre Enter Beatrice, who was liſlening. 
Bea. I have been looking all about, Sir, and can- 
not find your Inciſion Knife : Beſide, Sir, a fine Lady 
eall'd at the Door juſt now, in a great gilt Coach. and 
| fer ebarg d me to fend you to my Lord's immediately. 
[E: Do. Hy! 
Bea. In huſte, Sir, in all haſte. 
take Do. Sayeſt thou 
Beg. He's dying, Sir, he's dying. 


* Dact. What ſhou'd J go for then 

t. Bea. You mult go, Sir, You ſhall go-you are ſent 
Fm: 199%: | 

ately ot, The Devil's in the Wench—She turns him 


reads, Be. They are in haſte, in haſte, Sir. 
in my, Doct. Well, I go then: Let the Body be carried 
into the Vault. 
„„ Bea. It (hill, Sir; but loſe no more time: be gone. 
 » ſcso, Joy go with you. [ She turns him outs 
eaſily Ci And I, without more Words, will be gone 
ChyleÞrelently. 
Blood Bea. Whither in ſuch Haſte ? 
ny bs Criſ. Whither, with a Vengeance! ler me out, I 
ny: you muit feich the Inciſio, Knife, wich a Pox 
rye, and all the other damnabie ſn{trument-, o rip 
[E xitÞe up alive, and make minc'd Meat of me! Curie his 
Dodd. Gſloie and Diallo, 
B Bea. 
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Bea. You me miltaken, Criſiu: when I went out 
I did not go to feich the Inſtruments, I went to hid 
'em where I was {ure he cou'd never find e m. 

Cri/. I thought indeed, you could not have th 
Heart to ſee a Man who loves you as I do, fo barb 
rouſly diimembted: and therefore I lay ſtill, 

Bea. He Had a Mind to be acquainted with your In 
ſide, Cri/ piu. 

Criſ. The Devil pick his Bones for't. I ſhall neve 
r*cover myſeli, ill 1 get cut of this cuiſed Place 
[Knocking again} Ah! the Spirit's come again! Ope 
th? Door. TI}! ruth out ! ke a Lion. 

Bra. Have a Cute, or you'll ſpoil all. 

C. if the Defor catches me here, he will ſpoil al 
Amput mon and luciſion will fpoil all. 

B2:a. Come, lay yeuilelf upon the Table quickly 
he has no Iaſtruments. 

Cri/. Not I; for aught I know, he may have ſom 
about him; his Pockets may be filled with Knize: 
Pins, Threads, Saws, and the Devil and all. 

Bea. Well thought on! Here hangs my Maſter 
Gown and vs you (hall ſtrait pui em on, and tell hit 
you are a Phyſician, juſt come Hom the Univerſity ; an 
underſtanding a dead Body was to be diſſected by him 
came to hear his Lecture. 

Criſ. Where is the dead Body, fool? 

Bea. Il tell vim, 'tis carried into the Vault ash 
commanded. | 

| Cri/. Give me the Robes then: I'd rather act th 
Doctor than the dead Body. So, now I hope I nee 
not fear his pce ping inte my C Puybis, with a Pox ti 
im. | [Puts ou tho Gown 

Bea. Bat if he ſhould find out your Ignorance ! 

Cri/. Il venture that; the World belies em, 0 
there are many great Phyſicians as great Fools as my 
ſelf, I have good natural Parts, Bzatric:, if the; 
ſcape but Inciſion and Amputation, | 

2 So; now I'll let him in. 


Eu 


© 
«_ - ww - - 


oy 0A a , K GG Aww . „ A ³ ot 


2. 
rr 


— 
W 


aſter 
ell hit 
y an 
y hin 


t as h 


ict th 
I nee 
Pox t( 
Gown, 
cc! 

m, 0 
is my 
F the! 


Eu 


wh-re to find the Dog. 


The Stam Docrtor. 15 


E:ter a VHuiting Hemau. 


Wait. Is Mr. Doctor within? 

Bea. No. 

Wait. Why do you deny him to me? There he is. 
Criſ. Well, what's your Buſineſs with me, Miſtreſs? 
eaks 

Wait. My Lady has loſt her little Lap Dog; there» 


fore, Sir, I bring you a Fce, and deſire you to tell 
me ſome Tidings of him 


Criſ. Have you brought the Dog's Water with you? 
'ait. His Water ? the Dog's loſt, Sir. 

Criſ Lolt ——why ay, what then? 

Bea. The Raſcal ſtuwbles confoundedly—— You 


de not mind, Sir, the Dog is not ſick, he is loſt. 


Criſ. O ho- loſt! how long ſince was he loſt? 
Wait. Two Days ago. 

Criſ. At what Hour? 

Woyit. At El-ven in the Morning. 

Cri/. What Colour? 

Wait. Black and white. 

Cri/. Enough, enough. 

Wait. Well, he's a rare Man, if he can tell me 
LTT to Bea. 
Rea. Never doubt him; he will do it certainly. 
Criſ. You ſay 'tis two Days lance ? 

Wait Yes, Sir. 

Criſ. About Eleven a- Clock? 

Wait. Les. 

Cri/. Black and White? 

Very right, Sir. | 

[Cri/. Beatrice, what's in that Box there in yout 


Hand. 


Bea. Some P.Ils my Miſter gave me to lay up. 
Cri/. O ho! Some Pills. Give me the Box. 

Bea. To what Purpoſe ? 

Cri. Hold your Peace. Aid] Here, take theſe 


= 
Pills. 


Wait. For what, an't pleaſe your Worſhip ? 
Cri/. Your Lady's Dag is lolt ? 
3 2 Wait, 


— 
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Nut. Yes, Sir. 
Cr. And you would find him again? 8 
Hatt. With all my Heart. . 
Cri/. T ke theſe Pills then. wy” 
Wait. Will theſe Pills make me find the Dog agair | 
Cri/ Yes, they will make you find him; tor they! J * 
of a very ſearching Nature. There I was witty, Be: , S 
irie [Aſi 8 05 
ait. But, Si. ä 
( Go, do as 1 bid you. | far 
it. Bere are juſt five, Sir, muſt I take 'em all 3 
C. Y.s, all five, and all at once. 85 
Wait. Ui ere is your Fee, Sir; if theſe Pills bhelpt 5a 
to the Dog again, ycu't] have my Lady, and etb 
whole Family for your Patients; and fo your Servant F 
Sir. Ex. Wait er; 
Bea. Ha, Cri/ji! Is not this better than bein ing 
a dead Body? You no ſooner commenc'd Doctor. bi tends 
you got a Doctor's Fee. [She ſhuts the Dow (1 
Ci Two new Crown-pi-ces; tis a brave Trad, 
indeed : Here a Man gets his Money eaſily. 2 
Bea. I could not chooſe but ſmile to hear your I 55 
norance. O fil'y! the Dog's Water! And what woul 
you have done, but for my Box of Pills? Give Pil muddy 
to find a Dog! Ha, ha, ha! | 
Cri/ſ. What would you have a Man do, who ca C 
neither write nor read? Come, let me diſtobe my ſelf how 


I'] wait for you in the Street. LNA and t 
Bea. Hark, ſome Body knocks again. 875 
Ci. O Lord! If this ſhould be the Doctor. 6 
Bea. There's no Remedy: You muſt brazen it out. ; 

Cr 

Enter Simon. Si; 

Cr: 

Sim. Ts Mr. Doctor within? beciu 
Bea. What's your Buſineſs ? | $i; 
Sim. I'd ſpeak with him. Wom 
Bea. From whom? Cr: 


Sim. Why from my zelf. 
Bea. Why, do you know him, Friend ? 3 
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Sim. T come to aik him one Queſtion and you aſk 
me a SCO' Cs 
nan Be. He's not at home to every body ; therefore 
8 I mult know. 


"w Sim. Then J neither know him, nor he me. I pray, 
is he at home to receive Money? I bring a Fee. 
fann ; but my Nime is Simon Burly. * 
Cri/. Well, what's your B linef-? quick. 


Aſia Criſ. Who are you, Friend? 
Sim. Why they call me at our Town, Simon 

Sim. I am told you're an Altreloger as well as 

ei Pt Doctor. 


n all 10 


bein 
r, be tends to have - Becauſe there is an arch Attorney's 
Do# Clerk that is often in her Company, and I don't, 
Trad 10 —— 

Criſ. Hold, what Kind of Woman is ſhe ? | 
ur i; Sm. Why, ſhe is a ſprightly, clever, well-built ; 
woul Wench, with a fine featly Face, brown Hair, and a 
e Pil muddy Complexion ; a good crummy Laſs, and treads 
: 3 on her Paſtons. 1 1 

7/. Sprightly, proper, we ilt, featly Face, 
„fell 4. Har my — ; a crummy Lag, 
41S and treads well on her Paſtons. 

Sim. Ay marry does ſhe. 

Cri. Here, take theſe Pills. 
tout. F,. Pills ? | 

Cri/. Yes, take em. 

Sim. How! Pills! 

Cri/. Yes, Pills. You mult take the Number ten, 

beciuſe of your great Bulk. | 

Sim. | have taken Pills to purge withal; but, 

Wounds, can they ——— 
C. Go to, I ſay; they'll purge the Head, and 
B 3 clear 


S 6 1 J , 
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clear the Underſtanding wonderfully. Ours is a Sc 
ence ycu know nothing of. 

Bea. Tell him they are Cephalic Pills. 

[Beatrice whi/p2rs hin 

Criſ. Ay, ay, theſe are Cephalic Pills. But that 
H-athen Greek to you: If you underſtood Latin 
could talk to the purpoſe to ye. 

Sim. I am a piece of a Scolard, I muſt tell ya 
Jitelligo, Domine, linguam Latinam. 

Crim. Poh, poh, I know that; but that's out-land 
iſh Latin. There's ſeveral Sorts of Latin; thett 
Law-Latin, Prieſts Latin, and Doctors“ Latin; « te 
for Example 7e Purgatum, Fh ſicum, Vomi 
— ft $-0t 7 and ſo forth. Ot js 
Latin is quite another Thing from School-Latin. 


BP - N 
2 „ 3 


— 
- — — 


- — ——— — 
. — — — 


F Sim. IT think it may be ſo. h 
by Criſ. Go, do as I bid ye. D 
0 Sim. I had beſt give you your Fee ſirſt. 
. Criſ. I, I; that's well conſider'd. v 
Sim. Pills ! b. 
4 Cri/. Ay, Pills. 4 
+ | Sim, Ten Pills. | Fe 
Cri/. juſt Ten: Diſpatch away. Gi 
Sim. If theſe ſhould do the Buſineſs ——— mi 


Criſ. I underſtand you; I ſhall have more of yot ye 
Cuſtom then: Go, go, farewel. [Exit Sim. J Tu Sy 
Crowns and half a Guinea got already! This is' pe 


gainſul and no painful Trade. en 
n —— : th; 
Euter Doctor. or 

or 

Do. Have you done every Thing as I order“ th 
Beatrice? to 


Beg. Yes, Sir, the Body's carried into the Vault 
Juſt before you, came in this Gentleman (ſome Doc pu 
tor, J ſuppoſe, of your Acquaintance.) I preſume h a) 


intends iv be preſent at your Anatomy- lecture. 23 
Dot mo 


4 Sc 
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hat 
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Dot. Sir, tho' I have not the Honour yet to know 
you, you are very welcome, Sir. I ſhall not begin 
my Diſſection till To-morrow-morning ; then if you 
pleaſe to honour me with your Preſence, you may 
perhaps hear ſomething that is curious. 

Criſ. I have heard much, Sir, of your great Abi- 
lities. and ſhall not fail you; for your Reputation, 
Mr. Doctor, is a Reputation—that—as I may ſay—ar * 
as—in fine, Sir, I will not fail to wait on you 

Bea. Sir, if you pleaſe to retire ont of this Room 

Doct. By and by—T have not done with the Doc- 
tor yet. [Exit Beat.] Pray, Sir, let me conſult 
with you a little about the Caſe of a ſick Perſon who 
is my Patient now. 

Cri/ſ* Do me the Honour to excuſe me now; I 
have Buſineſs of mighty Conſequence that requires my 
Departure inſtantly—but to-morrow, Mr. Doctor 

Doct. Stay a little, Il give you his Caſe in two 
Words. You mult know, my Patient, Sir, has la- 
bour'd many Months, firſt under a Tertian, then under 
a Quartan, and new 'tis turn'd to a Quotidian : The 
Fever we have pretty well abated, yet, after all, be- 
ſides a great Diſpoſition he has to Sleep, which very 
much fatigues him—that which he ſpits from him is 
very white—Now, Sir, in my Judgement, that's an iT - 
Symptom; for a Pituita alba aqua inter cutem ſu- 
pervenit, fays Hippocrates ; and this you know well 
enough the Cree call Leucophlegmateia : ſo 
then, according to Hippocrates, this white ſpitting, 
or Pituita alba, is an evident Sign that the Hydropſy, 
or Dropſy, will ſucceed. Now, Sir, what fay you is 
the moſt ſovereign Remedy to be given in this Caſe, 
to hinder this evil Conſequence ? 

Criſ. Why, Sir, I muſt tell you—but to what 
Purpoſe ? You have no need of my Opinion, you are 
a Man famous for Underſtanding ſo that and 
23 it were in fine, I will not ſpeak one Word 
more to this Purpoſe. | 

Dect, 
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Doct. Pray, Sir, ſpeak freely ; I ſhall be proud to | 


have your Opinion in this Caſe, 

Cri/. No matter, Sir, for my Opinion ; for tho' I I 

14 know enouzh—an( all that yet J had rather 

| Dat. 1 a& openly, Sir; I am not, like ſome Phy- £ 

ficians that I know, ſo fond of my own Opinion, Sir, E 
j that rather than conſult with other Doctors they'll let 

l a Patient die under their Hands: Therefore ſpeak free” 

4 ly, I am prepar'd to give you my Attention. 11 

Cri/. Why, then, Sir, in this Sort of Malady, I do ſc 
not know but that ——or when——or as it may be ft 
very near this Caſe——or fo, Sir. 

Doct. Humh 

ri, What think you of —2—Doſe of Pills? 

Do#. How! Pills, Sir? that would ruin all we 
have done. 

Criſ. O, you miftake me, Sir; I don't adviſe you, 
Sir, to give him Pills; I only mention'd, Sir, a Doſe 
of Pills which I hid took myſelf this Morning, Sir, 
which have not yet done working, and force me to 

| leazve you ſomething abruptly, Sir. 

Dc. Pray let me know your Lodging ere you go. 
T ſhall be glad of the Honcur of your Acquaintance 
and 

Criſ. J am grip'd moſt damnably — 


I % 


Euter Wife, Angelica ad Beatrice. 


Bea. Quickly, Madam, or he'll be diſcover d. 
[ Aſide to Wife, 
Wife. Erough——O Huſband—— Huſband, com: 


away, have a care—— have a care B: 
Doct. Of what? Wife. 
IWifz. Turn that ill-look'd Fellow out of Doors— 

away with him——'e: him not ſpeak a Word. {mi 
Cri/. Madam you 


Wife. Away with him 
Criſ. Madam Madam 


Mie. 


The 
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IWiſz. Away with him, away wich him, away with 
him Did you know this Gentleman! 

Dc?. I ſuppoſe him to be ſome young callow 
Doctor, juſt wander'd from his Neſt, the Univerſity. 

Wife. No, no; he's a High German Doctor 2 
great Necromancer, a Conjurer; one that deals in the 
Black Art, and raiſes Spirit 

Doct. How do you know? 

IWife. Some of our Neighbours that ſaw him come. 
in at the back Door ——czme privately and told me 
ſo and bid me have a cire of him I was: 
frighted almolt out of my Wits. 


[Exeurt Doct. Wife, Ang. 


; 


PPP 
r 


ACTI SCENE I. 


Enter Old Gerald. 


Od GERALD. 
AM reſolv'd to bribe Beatrice, and make 
[ her of my Party; ſhe is a notable young, 
witty Wench, and governs her young Miſ⸗- 
treſs as ſhe pleaſes; the Devil's in her if 
ſhe's Money-proof. I ſee her comeing forth. 


Enter Beatrice. 


Beatrice, Beatrice, a Word with you. 
Bea. To me, Sir, do you ſpeak ? 
0. Ger. Yes, yes, to you, my pretty, little, witty, 


ſmiling Rogue ; hold up your Head; here's Money for 
you ; ha! 


Bea, 
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Bea. Two Pieces of broad Gold! What is this for, 
Sir ? 

O. Ger. One for thy good Will, and one for thy 
good Word. 

Bea. As how, Sir, I beſrech you? 


C. Ger. Promiſe me one Thing, I will make 'em 


ten, make 'em ten preſently ; and if you ſaccecd afier. 
ward, a hundred. 

B-a. Ay marry, Sir, you ſpeak now to the Purpoſe, 

O. Ger, You know I have obtain'd the Doctor“ 
Promiſe to marry his Daughter, fair Angelica. 

Bea. You have, Sir. 

C. Ger. Her Mother refuſes her Conſent to it. 

Bea. She does ſo. 

O. Ger. Now, Child, if you could get for me the 
young Lady's Conſent 

Bea. To marry, Sir ? 

C. Ger. Ay, ay, to marry her. 

Bea. Is that all! Come, Sir, ſhe may look further 
aud fare worſe —— 

* Ger. That's well ſaid; there's another Piece ſa 
at. 

Bea. I thank you, Sir. 

©. Ger. I know you rule her as you pleaſe. 

Bea. Sometimes the hearkens to me. 

O Ger Now f you will commend me to her often 

Bea. As how, Sir? 

O. Ger. As thus: By telling her how rich I an 
and that I love her ſo, I can deny her nothing. Tu 
true, I have a Son, an only Son, but him I have te 
mov'd on purpoſe to make way for her. 

Bea. That was wiſely done, Sir. 

O. Ger. Ay, was it not? Tell her, all Happineh 
conſiſts in Weal:h ; that ſhe may make me ſettle almol 
all J have on her, and the Children I ſhall have d 
her. | 


Beat. And do you think you ſhall have Childra 
by her? 


J. Ger 


: (a 


ten- 
am 
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0. Ger. Why not? I am ha'e and very luſty, Bea- 
trice. Well, if thou dolt this for me, beſides a bun- 
died Pounds I'll give thee on the Day I marry her, 
I'll get thee with Child too, give thee a good Por: ion, 
and marry thee to an honeſt Shopke-per. 

Bea Pie, fie! you offer me too much in Conſc.. 
ence, Sir ; but for my young Mitlreſs, Sir—— 

C. Ger. Ay, am] ſure of thy Aſſiſtance there? 

Bea. Ves, Sir, I'll do my weak Endeavour for 
you; I'll begin prefertly; I'll ſet you forth with 
Commendations, Sir. 

GC Ger. How, how, my pretty Rogue? 

B-a. Why thus, Sir if I miy be fo bold to 
adviſe you, Madam, take Mr, Gerald, let him be 
your Huſband ——-fays ſhe preſently, Wi:ich Mr, 
Cerald mcaneſt thou? O, Madam, y I, the Father 
certainly; the Son's a young, extravagant, idle Fel- 
low; his Father me.ns to diſinherit him, unleſs he 
mcnds his Manners. 

0. Cer. And ſo I do; that of my Son was well put 
in. Go on. | | : 

Bea. O, but he's old, ſhe criee—irue, Madam, 
ſay I, but then he's rich too, very rich; whene'er he 
dies h<'1l leave you Wealth enough to make you a Lady. 

C. Ger. That ſhe may be before, if ſhe pleaſes me. 

Bea. VII tell her fo : But ſhe may ſay, old Meu are 
ciols and peeviſh no, ſay I, he's mild and humble, 
a fine, ſweet. tempet d Gentleman, he'll doat upon you, 
he'll n+ ver make you jealous, he'll not run after other 
Women, as all young Fe.lows do. 

O Ger. That was well thought on. 1 

Bea. O, Madam, you know not what a fine Th 
it is to be an old Man's Darling! 

O. Ger. Good again. 

Bea. S ys ſhe, his Teeth are naught——0O, but 
his Breath is ſweer——His Eyes, ſays ſhe, are ſunk 
—— © but, Cy I. he fees witn dn Spectacl's——Says 
ſhe, he's an old muſty, fuſty, (i,akiog 


O. Ger. 
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O. Cer. Enough, enough. When ſhall I ſee her, 
Beatrice? 


Bea. This very Afternoon, you cannot have a fitter 
Opportunity; you know the Doctor is much abroad, 
my old Miſtreſs will be abſznt too. If you'll be walk 
ing about four a-Clock, near our Back-door, III let 
you privately into the Anatomy-room, there ſhe ſhall 
meet you, Sir. 

0. Ger. Hold up 
broad Pieces ten. There, will thele enccurage thee? 

Bea. You are a wiſe Client, 
ſtarve a good Cauſe, I ſee. 

O. C:r. I ſcorn it, B-atrice. 

Ben. One Thing I muſt adviſe you, Sir; be vi. 
gcrous, preſs your Suit home to her: For I muſt tell 
you, t.cr”'s a young, debauch'd, lewd Fellow, juſt 
ſuch another as your own Son is, who haunts her 
every where, makes violent Love to her, watches all 


Opportunities to ſpeak to her, is always making Pre- 
ſeats, ſending Letters to her: I'll watch him narrow- N 
ly, I'll ſpoil his Sport; I'll manage Mr. Cera/d's 


Cauſe ſo well, if I get not my young Miſtre is for 
him. I'll forfeit my Maidenhead. 


D. G:r. Come hither ; I muſt kiſs thee; I will kit 


thee; thou art a pretty, witty, merry Rogue, and 
III provide for thee. 
Bea. Farewel, Sir, remember four a. Cock: If you 


are mightily taken with ſuch tins Things. 

C. G-r. Vil do't, my Girl; PI do't. I'll home 
and pick cut of my Cabinet the belt of all my Pawns, 
and bring em to her. [Exit, 


Enter Young Gerald and Criſpin. 


Cri. Wall, Sir, what think you now of my Ad- 
T. Cer. 


veutures? 


thy Hand, I'll make the three 


Sir, you will not 


| 


brought ſome Jewels with you, Ne. klaces, Rings and l 
P:2celets, orly to ſhew her; young Girls, you know, 
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Y. Ger. Why truly, they were extraordinary. 

Ci. A dead Man a Doctor ——an Aſtrologer. 

Y. Ger. You made your Way thro' many Difficulties, 
but for my Sake you mult once more go to the Doc- 
tor's Houle. 

Criſ Who, I, Sir? 

T Ger. Yes. 

Cri/. I beg your Pardon. What, to be diſſected, 
carv'd artificially, Limb after Limb. No, Sir, Pll 
have no more Diſſection, Amputation, nor Inciſion. 
You may go, and venture yourſelf, Sir, if you pleaſe. 

T. Ger. Should T go and be ſeen there by the Doc- 
tor, I ruin our Deſign, and loſe my Miſtreſs; he'll 
tell my Father that I'm in Town. You run no Haz- 
ard, for he knows not you. 

Cri. No Hazard, call you it? J hazard my Legs, 
Arms, Veins, Arteries and Muſcles; and in the Doe. 
tors Gibberiſh, I hazard Inciſion, Diſſection, Ampu- 
tation and Circulation, thro' the Syſtole and Diaſtole. 
Why, Sir, in ſuch a Caſe a Phyſician cuts up a Man 
with as little Remorſe as a Hangman carves a Traitor, 

T. Ger. For all that, you muſt venture your preci- 
ous Self once more. When I get my Miſtreſs I'll 
make thee ample Satisfaction. 

Gri/. Well, if I muſt, I muſt. I faw a Phyſician's 
Gown and Cap hang up at a Broker's Shop hard by, 
to be fold by em; hire em for me: I had rather a 
pear before him in the Shape of a Doctor than a dead 
Man. That Habit, Pills, and Impudence, brought 
me off then: I'll think of ſome other Remedy now. 

T. Ger. While I fecure the Habit, ſtep to my Fa- 
thrr's. and ſecure the Money. 

Cr I vill; but firlt, Sir, tell me what is Late, 


n 


ſor Lam a Doctor. 


T. Ger. Medicus ſum, 

Cri/. Medicus ſum, Medicus ſum. 

J. C:r. Youu have it right. | 

J. Very well, Medicus ſum. Go about your 
C Bulineſs, 
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Buſineſs, III about mine. Mien. ſum, Me diem 
ſum. [Exit V. G.] Well, dis a fine Thing to un. 
derſtand Labin; I muſt be ſure not to forget Medicus 
ſium. Now Ill to the old Man, Ho! talk of the 
Devil and his Horns appear. 


Euter Old Gerald and Martin. 


O. Ger. O Criſpin, where's your Maſter? tell me 
true. 

Cri/. Where ſhould he be? at the Univerſity. 

O. Cer. Ay, he ſhould be at the Univerlity=———but 
where is he? ha! 

Cri/. I warrant in his Chamber, hard at Study; ot 
elſe in the Schools, chopping Logic. 

O. Ger. Tis very well: But ſeveral of my Acquaint. 
ance tell me they have ſeen him here, here in this 
Town. 

Cri/: O abominable! 

C. Ger. Sirrah, confeſs the Truth? is he in Town! 

Criſ. Medicus ſum he 1s not here indeed, Sir, 

O. Ger. Deny it not; I kaow it. 

Criſ. He is not here indeed, Sir. 

Mar. He equivocaies here—here ! no, he is nt 
here. 

O. Ger. But, Slave, he is in Town. 

Cri/. No. 

O. Ger. I lye then, do k. 

Criſ. Medicus jun. 

O. Ger. What's that you mutter, Raſcal ? 

Cri/. A Word I learn'd at the Univerſity. Medicus 
ſum ; that is, I am a Doctor. 

Mar. Yes, of the lying Faculty. 

Criſ. Sitrab, if T had you in another Place I would- 

Mar. What would you do? 

Criſ. I would diſſect you, Raſcal, run my Fiſt thro 
your Syſtole and Diaſtole. 

O. Ger. What Gibberiſh is this? 


Mar. 
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Mar. You Thin-gut. 

Cri/. Yes, Impudence, if I had you under my 
Clutches I would make you feel Diſſection, Inciſion, 
Amputation, ay, and Circulation too. 

Mar. Come and you dare, let's ſee what you can do. 

9. G:r. Saucy Knaves, forbear. 


[They offer to fight O. Ger. holds his Cans 


betwixt em 


Criſ. Sirrah, I'll rip up your Belly, from the Car- 
tfage Ziphode to the Os Pavis, you Dog. 

O. G. The Fellow's mad be quiet, or Tl] cud- 
gel both of you. Well, Cri/pin, fince your Maſter's 
not in Town, return you to the Univerſity ; tell him, 
next Week I'll ſend the Money to him by the Carrier. 

Criſ. But, Sir 

O. G. One Word more, and my Cane ſhall fly about 
your Ears. 

Cri. Well, I know what I know. 

O. G. What do you know ? | 
: Criſ. That I'll be reveng'd of that audacious Vil- 
ain, 

O. G. For what, you Raſcal ? 

Cri/. Pray, Sir, what will you beat me for ? 

O. G. For a lying Rogue. 

Criſ. And I would maul him, becauſe he's a Fac- 
totum, and ſets you againſt my young Maſter and ne. 

O. G. Sirrah, Sirrah, I could find in my H-irt— 

Cri/ Ay, ſtrike if you thiak good. 

O. G Say you ſo? there's for you then. 


[Ger. ſirikes at Crif. he ducts: Ger. miſſes his 
Blow, and falls. Criſ. gives Mar. a C and 
a Trip, thr ws him down, aud runs off, d ing 
Medicus ſum. 


Mar. Son of a Whore, he has lam'd me. 
O G He'p me up, good '[artin. 


Mar. On! oh! I want Help myf:if, Sir. The 
Rogue has broke my Ciuppcr. 


Euter 
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Enter Young Gerald an Criſpin ; Ger. helping Criſp, 
to put 64 his Gown, 


T. C. So, now your Worſhip's fitted. 

C:i/þ Then you met, Bez:irice, Sir. 

T. C. I did; I fee my F ther coming; come this 
Way, hat I may inform you fully of our Delign : the 
Time:s ſh rt. 

Cri/. Hold, Sr, degrade me not, the Gowr, mult 
have Precedency, and take the upper Hand too. 

[Exeunt, 


Euter Old Gerald. 


O. C. This is the Hour, 'tis juſt Four by my Watch; 
if Beatrice prevails, I am mads for ever. 


Enter Beatrice. 


Bea. O, Sir, are you come? I have been pee ping 
for you at the Wi. dow a Whole half Hour 

J. C. Is the coalt ele ar? Where's my Angelica? 

Bea. No Queſtions, but come in; I fee her coming; 
make good uſe of yout T. me. 

O. G I warrant you. I have brought ſomething to 
he w her, will ſparkle like her Eyes. 


Euler Angelica. 


O. C. With your Favour, Madam LSGutes ber. 

Aug. I vow I am aſham'd to fre you, Sir. 

O. C. Young Maids, I know, are bafſhful ; but when 
you are married, a loving Huſband will tcach you 
Confidence. 

Ang. O Beatrice! if my Mother ſhould find mc 
here. — 

Bea. Fear nothing, Madam; this Door is faſt; I'll 
"cz th? fore Door preſenily. 
Jug. Well, Mr, C:ra/d, you ſee my Maid has pre- 


vail'd 


E- 


11 
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vai! 'd with me: She gives you great Commendations 
ioo. 

0. C. Ay, my Swe-t; I'll make 'em all good, I 
warrant you. 

Ang. lam young: Bat, Mr. Cerald, what Reaſon 
is there for me to love a Man in Years, as you are? 

J. C. I have many Reaſons for your Ear, more for 
your Eyes. Look hear my Que-n, look here my Cieo- 
iti Here's a Necklace of P.arl worth about Five 
Hundred Pounds ; it will become that ſoft white Neck 
mo't ra-ely. 

Je. © Hewen! ſome Body knocks. 

Bra. II peep thro gh the Key-hole. O Madam, 
'us my altem and my Mi treſs. 

0. C. Let me out at this Door quickly. 

Bea. Strip your ſelf to your Wailtcoat, and your“ 
Drawers, and liz at your Length here on this Table ; 
lu tell my Malter you're the d ad Body ſent in to be 
diſſected. 

Aug. Quickly, Mr. G-rald ; if you love me, deny 
me not. LX. acting all this uhile. 

9. C. Come then, I'll do any thing my Dear com- 
men is me. 

A:g. Hark, how they knock! I fear they'II break - 
the Door down. 

0 G. So, fo; I am dead as a Herring. 

B.. Wuaatever happens, Sir, be not afraid. Come 
in. 


Eater Criſ. ite a Di7ur; X. Ger. diſgni!'d like his 
Mau. 


thought I heard my Maſter and my Miſtreſs. 
Cr:/. They come here preſently ; but where, where 
be the dead Carcaſs for D. II ctiou? | 
B:a. Here, Sir. | 
Criſ. Ver good Mr. Doctor fend me to begin de 
manuel pe rati on upon the Exterior, an den he will 
come hear me read upon de Interior. Stay one little 
Time. Dis be de Bod Fen me make de — 
3 
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of the Viſage-—Here be de ver ill afp2&—dis waz 
one Perſon of de fair Speech, but de fals H:art; co. 
vetous, defizning, letcherouz ; a Robber, a Tnief, 3 
Cut-throat..O —Sacrament ! hanging was too good for 
hm, a Rogue, a Villain—Ah ! vat Pleaſure will dis be, 
to make de D ſſection, de Inciſion, and de Amputation, 
upon dis Body, and rip open his B lly from de Carti. 
lage Ziphode, quite along to his Os Pubis. Ah! vat 
be dis? his Heart pant ſtill— dis was de ſtubborn old 
Thief; was but Mr. Doctor here jult a now, I would 
ſhew him de Circulation of de Blood thro' de Syſtole 
and Diaſtole. Come, I'll begin de Diſſection while de 
Body be warm. 

Bea. What, before my Maſter comes? 

Cri/. Yes indeed, dis be only de manuel Operation; 
me vil read de Lecture ven he be here, Vare be ny 
Man ? vare bc de Inſtruments ? 

T. C. Here, Sir, here. 

Bea. Bleſs me ! what's that great Knife for ? 

Cri/. Dis be to cut de Thioat, from Jugular to Ju 

lar; as thus. 

Bea. Hold, Sir, I beſeech you. 

Criſ” You ſhail ſee preſently. 

Bea. And then what is that Ax for? 

Cri/. Dis be de Decollation Ax, to cut off the Head 
at one Chop; as thus 

Bea. But what is this terrible Saw for? 

Cri/. Dat b de diſmembring Saw, to ſaw off de 
Leg, or de Arm: You ſee me preſentale ſaw off de 
Bone oi dis Leg, und 

Bea. Stay, Sir, What's that ſharp crooked Krife 
for ? 

Cri/. Dis be de Amputation Knife, to cut off de 
Leg or de H ud, juſt a in de Joint. Hal where be de 
Leg and de Arm; 

Criſpin draws ene Leg from the ether, and one Arn 

from hi: Bid, d Gerald draws *em cloſe to 

eim again. 


| * De Devil! me lay one Arm here, and one — 
; 
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here, to ſaw off juſt in the Middle, and cut off juſt in 
de Joint, tor the fine Experiment; and de A;:m and 
de Leg be gone home tode Body. | 


Euter two In. 


now I open all the Breaſt. 

[Criſpin tears en, his lWaillcaat, 
So, now the Inſtrument, dis [TY Menu carry off the 
H] Knife, | will in one Moment cut de Brea 
Bone trom de Ribs, and Izy all oben, dat you ſhall ; 
ſee how de H-art, de Lungs, de Liver, lie in dair 
Place proper, and onder natural. O de Devil, agen! 
de Body ſhrink ! de Leg move; and de Arm too: vat 
ſtrange Carcaſs have you in dis Country ? 

Bea. Oh! Sir, I have ſeen whole Bodies, aft 
they have lin here a Day or two, get up, and ru 
away. 

G. Ger. And ſo will I : I'll not ſtay to be butcher'd 
here. | [He leaps off the Table. 

Criſ and Bea. Ah. ah, ah. 

J. G:r. Loſe my Clothes. my Life, and Jewels all 
at once! Your Servant, Mr. Doctor. 

Cri/. Stop Thief, ſtop Thief. 

Cid Gerald is running ot, and Criſpin after 
him, th: Doctor and his Wife enter: Old Ge- 
rald rns againſt the Doctor, beats the Doctor 
and his Wife down, and Exit. ; 

Doct. O, murder, murder! What ſtrange Out-cry 
was that we head? And what ſtrange thing was that 
that run over us? 

Bea. Why, Sir, as I was ſhewing Mr. Doctor here 
the dead Body that was ſent you from the Gallows, 
he felt his Pulſe, and laying his Hand on his Breaft,. 
he tound his Heart panted : Then he took his Incifion- 
knife, and before he could touch his naked Skin, up 
ſtarted the dead Body and ran away, juſt as yeu 
hw. —— 

Cri/. All this is true, Sir, as I am a Member of the 
learned Faculty, 

Wife, 


32 The ANATOMIST, or 

, Wife. I warrant the poor Man was hang'd wrong 
Folly. 1 
Euter Old Gerald haſ ih. tal 
O. Cer. O undone ! undone! tis 
Dact In the Name of Cocdheſt, what art thou ? and 
C. Cor. Undone, I fay, undone. der 
Doct. Art thou a Spirit ? or Fleſh and Blood? anſwer, | be 
S.rz *tis our Neighbour, Mr. Gerald. | 
0. Ger I am the ſame. vrt 
Wife. You tell me Wonders, Criſpin. na 
Cri/. Step to your Danghter's Chamber, Madam, 


there the Riddle will be eaſily unfo:ded. [ Exit Wife. 
Doct. What is the mattes, Sir? why in this Poſture? Ie 
and why this Out- cry too? Do 
O. Ger. That Baggage there, and the young Witch ( 
your Daughter, have contriv'd to abuſe and cheat ms Ih 
of two thouſand pounds worth of Jewels that were 
 pawn'd to me. 
Doct. Here they come then, wno muſt give you ſa- 
tis faction. ng. | 


Enter Wife ani Tung Gerald. e, 7 Angelica, 
dr:/3'd in the Fewel-:. 


O. Ger. How! my Son hero! 

J. Ger. Ves, Sir, and my Wife. 

Wife I found em ſlut up together in my Dughter's 
Chamber. | 

Doct. Married, fay you? 

J. Ger. Yes, Sir, contrafted long ſince; and ncw 
confirm'd. 

C. Ger. And married too! then all is at an end. 

T. Cr. Here are your Clothes, Sir; Doctor Ci 
pin can tell you how I came by lem. 

Doct. Criſpin ! 

O. Ger. My Rogue ! 

Cri/. Non Rogus, Medicus ſum ; that is, I ama 
Cernau, or a Poliſh Doctor. 


7. Ger. 


g 
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Y. Ger. The J wels, Sir fo well become my Wife, 
[ think you cannot in con ſcence dem ind 'em back. 

Ang. They were his own free Gift; he ſcorns to 
take what he has given me, 

Doct. Bleſs you together. Come, Brother Gerald, 
us your Son's Wedding Night; you mult forgive 'em, 
and be ſociable : Let me prevail with you to give Or - 
* for a good Supper, and we'll be very merry, Bro- 

er. 

0 Ger. I had as good, I ſhall be laugh'd at elſe. LA ſide + 
drrah, here has been fine Practice, and my Son's Mar- 
rage was your Contrivance. 

Criſ. I do confeſs it, Sir, and glory in the Succeſs. 

Doct. Come then, fit down, and liſten to the Muſick, 
ind after Supper we'll hear at large the Adventures of 
Doctor Criſpin in thi- Affair. 

Criſ. Beatrice a4 I will tell you the whole Story, 
tad as we ſnack'd the Fees, we'll ſhare the Glory. 
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of the Science «nd its everal Branches; with an Explanation d , ap 
fuch Matters and Terms belonging to each, as may be neceſſn 4 all 
for underitanding that Branch of Learning. 

I. SPECIAL GEOGRAPHY, or a Deſcription of the ſeven} '\ * © 
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ſeting füth their Situation, Bounds, Extent, Qualities, Mow. || Nan 
tains, Rivers, Lakes, Religion, Bithopricks, Univerſities, Cun. || jou 
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Together with an Account of the Air, Soil, Produce, and Ti 

By Mr. SALM ON. 

Nuſtrated with MAPS adapted to the Work. 

The Author of this Work has to acquaint the Reader, thu 
miny ũctitious and obſolete Regions, which obicured and confours 
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Wile inſerted, according to the preient Diviſion of Countries, inn 
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As th= generality of our young ladies in their hour 
of retirement amuſe themſelves chiefly by reaadingd | , 
Lives, Memoirs, Adventures, &c. and as it is allowd 4 
that biography is capable of conveying the moſt impor» 4 Bu 
tant inſtruction to the mind of the reader, the celebrated D. 
authors of the Female Spectator, on theſe confid- ration, I 6. 
have lately written and publiſhed two volumes of in 
proving amuſements, which Contain great variety * 
{-cret hiſtories of eminent perſons, intirely new, und " 
the tit'e of Ut: 
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is aui ned with an ele ant Frontiſpiece. 
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Virtue not Hereditary : 
illuttrated in the 

8 IVES of Tuo Eminent Perſonages now living. 

The Stary abounds with many Circumſtances that ariſe 

y ſenlitle Emotions, ud make its Way to the Heart. 
ount hem that the Author's chief Satistaction conliſts in 
ion d þ aploding the viſionary Notion with regard to what is 
ceſm z alled Th! Force of Brood, The Force of Nature, which 
# z generally nothing more than The Force of Ciſium. 
vort ut me add, that, in order to conceal the real 
Mon. I mcs of his Perſons, the Author has ſubſcribed ſicti- 
Cur» tous ones, eſpecial'y as the Affair may concern ſome 
lin guiſned Pe ſons now living. 


* (Price ſewed 13d. bound rs. 7d.) 

r, that 3 3 
155 
jet x. 

Le Beaulies of Poetry 
in molt 5 
„ DISPLAYED, 
a ha CONTAINING 
Fſervatio” s on the different Specics of PotTry, and the Rules of 
- hours Englith Verſification, exemplified by a large Collection of Beav- 
er” rel PassAd He, SinMiLEs and DEcCrir TION, from Writings of 
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Through GERMANY, HUNGARY, BOHEMIA 
SWITZERLAND, ITALY, and LORRAIN, 


Containing an accurate Deſcription of the Preſent Stan 
and Cut ioſities of thoſe Countries. Together with their 
Natural, Literary, and Political Hiſtory ; Mechanicy 

Painting, Sculpture, Architecture, Medals, and Antiquities 

Illaltrated with Copper-Plates. 
By JoHN GEORGE KEYSLER, F. R. 8. 

To which is prefixed, the Life of the Author, By M, 

God ferey Schutze, Member of the Royal Academies of 

erlin and Copenhagen. Tranſlated from the Hanows 

Edition of the German, 

(In ſour volumes neatly bound and lettered on the back, 

rice twelve Britith Shillings.) 

A Character of the Work by Mr. George Schutze, Member 
of the Reyal Academies of Berlin and Copenhagen. 
Truth and Cander are conſpicuous in the Travel g 

Mr. Keyſler; and the unifcrm Beauty which ſhinn 

througbout the whole cannot fail of obtaining the Appre 

bation and Eſteem of every Reader. The worthy Aube 
has net filled his Work with common or diſguſting Parti. 
cular i, but entertains his Reader with a Variety of the 
moſt curious and intereſting Obſervations. He gives the 
beſt Jiſtructions how a Gentleman may employ his Time, 
in travelling both with Profit and Iunocence. His Mas. 

ner of writing is pure and natural, and blended » 1 

the moſt happy Turns of [prightly Wit, Tideed Mend 

Virtue and delicate Taſie have endeavored to excel each 

other in their Commendations of theſe Travels. A Wat 

embelliſhed with ſo many uſeful and curicus Particular 
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